MY   AFRICAN   NEIGHBOURS

Madame Roland's famous exclamation at the foot of the
scaffold.

One cannot mention the Negro's attitude towards the
animal kingdom without speaking about his relations with
the 'friend of man.' It is only after making acquaintance
with the pariah dogs of native villages that one fully under-
stands why Moses branded the dog, for ever, as an unclean
beast. Except in those regions where he is still used for
hunting, when scanty remains of a devoured animal some-
times fall to his lot, he feeds only on nameless offal, and is
expected to do so. Among some tribes the licking clean of
human ulcers is, as in the Old Testament, a recognized and
admitted part of a dog's duties. The most startling of the
various uses to which he is put, however, exists among the
Wangoni, where he has to replace, with his tongue, the
baby's morning tub! This is done quite as a matter of
course, the mother, sometimes helped by the father, hold-
ing the baby, while the dog conscientiously accomplishes
his duty. The babies do not seem to mind it much, and
struggle mildly, as babies will do when they object to being
washed. Expressions of disgust and indignation on my
part, when I first witnessed this performance, were met
with undisguised astonishment on the part of the parents.

And those unfortunate creatures breed like rabbits! It
is a pitiful sight to see a poor native bitch, reduced to skin
and bones, trying to satisfy the ravenous hunger of half a
dozen half-grown young gluttons. In many places these
curs, hunting either in packs by themselves or with their
masters, have entirely extirpated whole species of small
mammals. In Buanji, where they were formerly numer-
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